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Quid deceat, quid non; quo Virtus, quo ferat Error. 


—_ 


HOR. 





Fripay, Marcu Ig. 1728. 





FELL lately into Company with 
a Clafs of young Poets, who affect 
to be Admirers of Zaffo, and were 
Extravagant in their Praiie of a 
Simile, in his Gierufalemme, where 
the Devil, maligning the Succefs of 
theChriftian Arms, is faid, To bite his 

Lips, and {purn up the Floor of Hell, in bellowing Rage, 

like a wild Bull, when the Dogs are baiting him. 

They made me promife, That I wouid give them 
_ my impartial Opinion ; and, becaufe they earneftly 
prefs to know it, I will borrow the R ions of a 
Friend, on the Subje&t of Similes, in general; which 
contain whatever I would fay, were Ito {peak con- 
cerning the Nature of this great Ornament to, Poetry ; 
than which, there is nothing more capable of being 
made either delightful or ridiculous, according as it 
is uled, difcreetly, or at rancom. 

THE Ue, which a Poet ought to make of Com- 
parifons, is to slluftrate the Objeét reprefented 5 that 
is, to enlighten and enlarge the Apprehenfion of 
the Reader. The Nature, therefore, ot the Thing, 





which is compared, mutt correfpond exaétly with what - 


it is compared to: There muft not only be an ap- 
parent Refemblance, but a vilible Proportion. A Thing 
low, and inconfiderable, may be “ke enough to fome- 
thing great, and magnificent; but then, wanting 
Dignity to appear in its Company, no Poet of 
judgment fhould fubmit to make Ule of it.—— I 
will give the Reader an Inftance of a very remarkable 
Fault of this Kind ; —— Sir Richard Blackmore, in 
his Prince Arthur, has been pleafed to compare the 
Devil, looking down from a Mountain, on the &ri- 
tifh Catnp, to a Toad, on the Border of a Walk 
locking up at the Gardener. , 


| While, with malignaat Eyes, th’ Apoftate view d 
Their Hoft, with OGta’s Meffage pleas'd,. he ftood, 
Stung deep with Malice, and with Envy torn, 
While all his Veins, like H.tna’s Furnace, burn, 


” The Veins of the Devil, I fuppofe, were not fo 
much owing to Sir Richard’s Forgettulnefs, that he 
was deferibing a Spirit; as to a politick Defign of 
reducing Satan to downright Fiefh and Blood, that 
‘the Reader, conceiving a2 more humble Opinion of 
him, than he had been caught in his Infancy, might 
be the better prepar’d for the Zoad in the Comparifon- 
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And Streams of Fire, et his red Eye-balls flow'd, 
Like Light'ning, breaking from a low'ring Clona: 
As when a Toad, /quat on a Border, {pies 

The Gardner paffing 6y, his Bloodfbot Eyes, 

With Spite, and Rage inflam’ d, dart Fire around 
The verdant Walks, and on the flow'ry Ground, 
The bloated Vermin loathfome Poifon fpits, 

And fwoln, and burfting with bis Hatred, fits s 

So the fall’n Angel, @c. 


Fallen indeed, if no abler to do Harm to Sir 


Richard's Here, than his Zoad to the Gardener ! 


Whereis the terrible Power, the wily reftle(s Malice, 
the infatiate revengeful Application, ot this dange- 
rous Enemy to Mankind, in Sir Richard's bumble 
Simile? =. ; ' 

A Toad may be poifonons, but then he may be trod 

upon, which is, by no Means, the Cafe of the Devil. 
It a Poet, who introduces Satan, thus inraged, would 
imzgine a Comparifon, to aggrandize the Horror of 
his Reader's Gonception, it muft certainly arife from 
nothing, which we are to look dowxz upon ; no little, 
venomous, inconfiderable Creature: The Elements 
fhould war together, on fuch Occafions, as thefes 
the Skies fhould blaze with Lightning; the World 
reel with Earthquakes ; the Sea rife to Heaven 3 the 
Poles crack with Thunder; and all Nature. groan, 
with Variety of Convulfions.—— Tcad, Poifon, Squat, 
Bloated, Spits, Vermin, Loathfome, Swoin, Burfting ! 
Whiat Image can arife from fuch Expreflions as thee, 
which is either /ike, or agreeable ? 
_ TO fay Truth, no Simile at all fhould have been 
introduced in the Place I have been complaining 
againft: The natural Conception of a Reader, can 
reprefent to his Fancy the Idea of the Devil, looking 
angry from a Mountain, much better, than any com- 
mon Image, of Things-known, can reprefent it to his 
Memory. A Comparifon is never to be made, but 
where the Objeét to be defcribed is lefs known, or lets 
conceivable; than fomething elfé, which, being of 
equal Grandeur and. Importance, will alfo illuftrate, 
and rivet it on the Underftanding. 

T HE Defcriptions, ‘and Simile’s, which we meet 
with in.Mr. A4Z/ton, give us quite other Ideas of this 
dreadful Rebel-Angel. | 


Scibie bad. heceasd, when the fuperior Fiend _ 
Was moving tow'rd the Shore; his pondrous aves : 
(hin 
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Bebind him cat, the broad Circumference 

Hung on bis Shoulders, like the Moon; @&c. — 
His Spear, to equal which, the talle/t Pine, 
Hewn on Norwegian Hills, to be the Majt 

Of fome great Admiral, were but a Wand 

He walkd with, to [upport unealy Steps 

Over the burning Marl. 


Again. 


Forth came in Order the infernal Peers, 

*Midft them their mighty Paramount, wh? feem'd 
Alone, th’. Antagonift of Heaven! nor \eis 

Than Hell's dread Emperor! with Pomp [upream, 
And Godlike, imitated State, Him round, 

A Globe of fiery Seraphim inclofed. 


And again. 


Satan, above the Reff, 

In Shape, and Gefture, proudly eminent ! 

Stood, like a Tower; nor yet his Form appear'd 

Lefs, than Arch-Angel ruin’d; and th’ Excefs 

Of Glory obfcur'd; As when the Sun new-ris'n, 
n of bis Beams, looks thro the mifty Air. 

Deep Scars of Thunder had intrench‘d his Face; 

Care, on his faded Cheeks fat, under Brows 

Of dauntle{s Courage, and confiderate Pride. 





Having named Mr. AZilton, I am well enough 
aware, That Sir Richard may endeavour a Juttifica- 
tion from that great Poet's Example; who has made 
Ufe, in another Place, of this very Simile of a 7oad, 
when 4e aifo is defcribing Satan; but, pray, oblerve 
with what Difference, as well in the Occafion, as 
the Condué. 

Satan, after baving changed himfelf into many 
different Shapes, to avoid a Difcovery, by thofe An- 
gelick Guards, which were plac’d about Paradife, is 
met with, at laft, by one of the Parties. 


So faying, on be led his radiant Files, 
Dazling the Moon; The/e to the Bower direét, 

_ In Search of whom they fought. Him there they found, 
Squat, dike 4 Toad, clofe at the Ear of Eve. 


Befides his Neceflity of providing againft Di/co- 
very, (of which he was in no Danger in Sir Richard's 
Poem) he takes the Shape of a Zoad, as moft proper, 
while Eve was afleep, to approach her clofely, con- 
cealed among the Flowers, and fweet Herbs, on 
which fhe lay. 


Affaying, by his Devilifh Art, to reach 
e Organs of ber Fancy; there to torge 
Tilufions, As he lifts. et 


Obferve here, That the Devil is in no Rage, when 
thus compared ; but, on the contrary, under much 
Terror, and endeavouring to decieve and circamvent, 
and therefore obliged in Policy, to affume that Form, 
which was rather fuitable to his End, than an{wera- 
ble to his Power. But, when he appears in his proper 
we se the very Angels are reprefented, as territicd, 

ftarting back, with Amazement. ; 


Him, thus intent, Uchuriel, with his Spear, 
Tonch d lightly, for no Falfehood can endure 
Touch of Celeftial Temper, but returns 
Perferce to its ewn Likenefs. —— Up be flarts, 
Difcover'd, and furpriz’d! As when a Spark 
oy on anitrous Heap, the /mutty Grain, 

sth [udden Blaze diffus'd, inflames the Air: 
So ftarted up, in his own Shape, the Fiend; 
Back fiept the Two fair Angels, balf amax d, 
So fudden, to behold the grifly King. 
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Nothing of thisis /itt/e, nothing dimintDing : The 
whole is natural, terrible, majeftick, furprizing, and 
becoming the Dignity of the Subjeét, it relates to, 

A Simiie fhould, if poflible, be alike, in all itg 
Parts; It is not enough, that fome one Quality of 
the Comparifon refemble fome one Part, or Nature 
of the Obj-ct it is compared to. Homer has been 
infinitely guilty of this Error; hurried, as it were, 
away with the Rapidity of his Imagination, he {el- 
dom ftaid to weigh any more of a Simile, than that 
very Part of it, which fuited his Purpofe ; not mind. 
ful enough, that upon ftarting an Objeét. to which 
many Qualities are common, the Apprehention of 
the Reader is not, perhaps, at Leifure to examine 
which particular Quality includes the Refembiance, 
and therefore difcerns not any Likenefs at all,. bur 
with fuch Trouble, and Application, as totally de. 
ftroy the very End of a Simile. For if the Defign of 
this Ornament be to il/uftrare a Defcripticn, it ought 
not certainly to be found ob/cure in it felf. 

There is, in the noble Greek Poet abovementioned, 
a famous Compariion, of Ajax, who retreats flow, 
from an overpowering Crowd of Zragans; to an 
Afs in an Enclofure, {urrounded and beaten by the 
Sticks of the Village, but walking gravely, nor- 
withftanding, toward the Gap, he came in at, and 
{topping very frequently,to eat,in his Way: Monfieur 
Dacier, Boffz, and all the French Criticks, who are 
not Converts €60 Monfieur Perauk's Oodiervations, 
have taken a great deal of Pains to juftify this $i. 
mile of Homer's; But, in my Opinion, they are all 
miftaken, not only in the Defence, butin the very 
Accufation: It is not fo much the 4/s, that deferves 
Blame, fince he was in thofe Days a Beat of Great 
Quality; It is rather, that the Refemblance is par- 
tial. where it ought to have been total. —— The 
Riff, relattant, Receding of Ajax from his Enemies, 
is certainly well hit, in the Obftinacy of the A/s; 
but where is that Part of the Comparifon, which 
fhould enliven to our Imaginations, his frequent 
Return to Slaughter ? His Impatience of Soul? That 
Fiercenefs, Indignation, and revengeful Intrepidiry, 
which the Poet's De/cription had alto prepared us to 
expeét in his Simi/e ? The Afs, without doubt, was 
loth to depart, as Ajax, but he was neither fo apt to 
be angry, nor fo dangerous, if he became fo. 

Comparilons, to conclude this Reflection, can 
never be proper in Paffions, or violent Emotions of 
Mind; The Imagination 1s then too much tran{port- 
ed, and inflamed, to caft about for ¢o0/ Refemblances. 
But in the Mouth of che Poet, that is to fay, in 
the Courfe of the Narration, and not in the Speeches, 
they are beautiful, and neceflary. They defcribe Pat- 
fion well, though they do not exprefs it: And, to 
fay all in a Word, Where Defexiption alone appears 
too weak to imprint an Idea on the Mind of a Rea- 
der, there the only effeCtual Remedy isto have Re- 
courfe to a Simile. 








ADVERTISEMENT. 


This Day is Publifked, 

Printed on Royal Paper, in Quarto, collated 
and corrected from the former Editions, by Dr. SEWELL, 
The Seventh Voiume (which compleats the whole) of the 
WORKS ot Mr. W. SYAKESPEAR, containing, 

Venus andAponis, , And Mr. Shakef{pear’s 
Tarquin andLucrerce, é } Mase ELLANY Poms. 


To which is prefixed, An Effay on the Art, Rife and Pro- 
grefs of the Staze, in Greece, Rome, and England; and a 
Gieff-ry of the Old Words ufed in his Works. Printed for 
A. Bettejmorth, F. Fayran, W. Mears, 7. Pemberton, F- 
Hooke, C. Rivington, F. Clay, F Batsley, and E. Symon. 
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